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Casse Tete held up his hands in trembled all over. But. my colonel

SPRING ARID SUIVTIVIER MONEY SAVED
got to tho other Bide."

Gabriel uttered a sigh of relief.
"Thank you, Casse Tete."

- "No thanks are needed, my col0 We have now in stock a full and complete line of

DRY GOODS ! IS MONET MADE.!8
Then before

oven we way.

The skies are gray, aud o'er my head
I haar the patfring raindrops fall,

Ana In the chimney ghostly tones
Of nuns remorseful seem to fall.

And I am scribbling for my bread, -
But often eyes unruly stiay

To windows high above the street
Where lives niy neighbor o'er the way.

A pretty winsome lass she is
A tender heart liuth she, 1 ween,

every morning ou her sill
The sparrow's breakfast have I seen.

And by that sill she's sitting now ;

Satins and silks aud tinsels gay .

Surround her while the needle ttles
What fascination o'er the way !

But when the evening comes, I know,
No lamp will light my lady's room,

And I, neglectful of my book,
Will sadly watch the gathering gloom,

And long to see her where site is
A player queen in fair array.

Art rextless 'neath her gilded crown,
My little neighbor o'er the way T

When clad in ginghams, can she guess,
Plavine her morning's homely part.

Such as

PKIKTS, 1JOMESTICS,
-- i i:ains, cottonades,LAWKS, Etc., IStc., Etc.

Also a full line of

H
w Boots, Shoes, Hats, Trunks

AND

hall of bullets came singing over
their hea ls.

Gabriel saw the white plume of
Murat more plainly, hiv! saw, too,
that his brjjliant staff of officers
were scattering right and left, leav-
ing the way clear for tho regiments.

" To me m.i children. Formtrd "
They knew the clarion tones of

the "Beau Sabreur," and answered
them with one roar of fierce joy ;
then they saw the enemy, iu rag-
ged black groups of men, firing
at them us they rode.

In another moment the dark line
of the Death's Heads Cuirraslers
was sweeping like a billow of steel
over the confuted infantry, and,
with a wail of despair, the Prus-
sians broke and tle.

On swept the dark lino, steadily
as ever, tho men leaning over their
charger's necks, stabbing as they
went, or trampling down the fugi-
tives remorselessly, but never break-
ing their array.

There had toen no sor'.ous oppo
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Gents JPurxiisIiing Goodslien's and Boys' CLOTHING
Call and examine our stock, whether youOf All Grades, At Low Prioes.

M-Ol-vo us a call before purchasing.
0

0
Next

DRUGS!

Door to M. L. Joslin's saddlery store.

DRUGS !

we nave a iuu jme 01

Ladies' and Misses' Kid Button Boots,
Ladiss' and Hisses' Pebble Button Boots,

Ladies' and Misses' Kid Empress Tie,
Ladies' and Misses' Pebble Empress Tie.

Kull line of

SLIPPERS,
Consisting of

THE X.AJLTG-'X'.EB'i- r TIIE,
Something new.

"PLAIN And BRAIDED OPERAS, NEW PORT TIES,
BUTTON NEW PORT. OLD LADIES' SHOES,

Which we guarantee to give

SOX-iO-O C303C3F,3RL,Oei,2
A full line of 2? UlilTISIIIITa OOOSS. Agency for

S. B. STEWART,
23 Erixa,zi.:kzlira. Street,

(Stand formerly occupied by McCauley & Co.)

lias ou hand a complete stock of

Drugs, Medicines and Chemicals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,

. Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &c.

Slfvial attention will be given to tl Compounding of Medicines,
and a careful and competent 1'rescriptionist will be in attendance at
allhaurs. 8.' B. STEWART.

March 18, 1832 tf

T3ECZE IRIEJID STAR SHIRT,
The best ever offered In Clarksville for 11.00. A full line of

GEITTS' 1TIGHT SHIRTS.
1 handle nothing but UooU Goods, and make everything come ud to what It is reDre- -

sented to be. Respectfully,

M. A. STRATT0N,
Corner 1st and Franklin Sts.
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The Clarksville Wagon GOi

Reduces its Prices. CLARKSVILLE, TENN.,

Commission Merchants
For tho Inspection and Sale of

LEAF TOBACCO.
.

T. HERNDON Supt'.

Cash advanced on. Tobacco in
sible farmers and dealers. All Tobacco insured while in store at
the expense of owner, except where there is no advance, and then
without written orders not to insure.

DIRECTORS.

We have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we

"now offer at a reduction of SI 0.00 to 815 00
perWagoni' according to size, below our
previous prices. The Timber used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.
All who need Wagons would do well to

see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.
March !, 1882.

W. K. TAYLOlt. Todd Co.. Kv.. Pres.
T. M.ATKINS, Montgomery Co., Tenn., Sec'v.
J.H. OTjOWKKS, Logan Co., Ky.
OEO. W. J KsslTl Todd Co., Ky.
T. K. NORT1IINOTON, Montgomery Co., Ten.
A. H. t'ARDKN, Crittenden Co.. Ky.
Ju. (,.1SS3-S- m . r . i

J. C. KKNDRICK. JOHN II.

wonder.
"Nothing to live for? Why

your honor Is the colonel of the n
nest regiment in the world. Only
think, if you were killed r Why,
the Death's Heads would not know
themselves, with a colonel who was
not named Lenoir ! It would break
their hearts ! To have had two Le
noirs for colonels, and to see one of
them a general of division now,
and then to have no Lenoir at all.
They would all run away, the next
fight, my colonel, and the emperor
would have to break up the regi
ment." .

Gabriel smiled faintly at the ear
nestneas of his follower.

"You think too much of my in
fluence, Casso Tete. The Death's
Heads were a regiment of picked
men before I came, and they , will
remain the same after I have gone.
We must all expect to go some day,
you know. It is a soldier's lot to
face death, my friend "

"Yes, my colonel, to face death.
That's understood. But not on an
empty stomach, uot like a silly
lamb, that lets them cut its throat,
and never so much as says bah."

"I can assure you Casse Tete, I
don't intend to let any one cut my
throat without fighting."

"That goes without saying, my
colonel. You are Colonel Lenoir
of the Death's Heads, and we of
our kind prefer killing to being
killed. 'But you'll need a strong
arm my colonel, and to
keep up your strength you need
this chicken and wine. It's poor
sour stuff to be sure, not like our
Burgundy : but it will make a man
drunk fur all that."

"But I don't want to be made
drunk."

"That goes without saying. The
colonel of the Death's Heads can
always carry his wine like a gentle-
man. But if your honor will per-
mit a liberty to an old soldier"

Casse Tete hesitated.
"Well; Casse Tete, what is it?"
"Then I would say that if I were

your honor, I would not give that
old cat the pleasure of dancing over
my grave." '

Gabriel started violently. The
cuirassier had spoken with a bitter
vehemence that there was no mis-
taking.

"What do you mean ? What old
cat?"

4I mean that old woman that
came along with madame, my colo
nel, and that ought to be drummed
out of camp for trying to excite a
mutiny against the commanding
officer."

Gabriel looked at him in surprise.
The veteran had got very red iu the
face, and was waving the bottle in
one hand and the tin plate which
held the cold fowl in the other, at
the imminent risk of dropping the
meat out of the platter.

"If you're going to play tragedy,"
said the colonel with a slight smile
at the ludicrous picture, "you had
better put down the provisions Casse
Teie."

"Certainly, my colonel. Here
they are. Yes, that is the knife.
Now do eat, for the sake of poor
old Casse Tete, who would have
nowhere to go if he lost his colonel.
And then that confounded Stropade
he would grin and say : 'Had to
come back to ranks, didn't you,
Casse Tete ? No Colonel Blancbec
to pet you now ?' Oh, my colonel,
eat it all up, and pick the bones, or
I shall think you're sure to be killed

The old .cuirassier was nearly
blubbering as he finished, and Ga-
briel said : ;

"Well, well, 111 eat it. But go on
to fell.mo what you were saying."

Casse Tete brightened up at once.
He saw on his colonel's face an an-
gry, resolute ex superseding
the gloomy lok-- i of the day, and
the veteran laughed within himself
as he saw the unconsciously savage
air with wnieh the young. officer
dissected tnu chicken... Iu lact, Ga-
briel was gi lading his teeth over
the bones, thinking of revenge, and
every gulp of wine he took made
him feel more angry.

"Well, my colonel," said Casse
Tete, slowly, "it's not much I have
to tell ; and must ask your honor's
pardon if 1 was guilty of .any disre-
spect to any friend of your honor."

"All right, Casse Tete. To
whom ?"

"To that old h.ily "
"You can say old cat, if you like.

I want to hear plain talk now,
Casse Tete. I have been kept in
the dark too Jong, too long."

And the young man glared round
at the inoll'eusive horses munching
their oats, as if every one were a
Potsdam.

"That's what I said, your honor,
to myself. It is time my colonel
heard the truth from some one, or
he'll be going headlong to the devil
in the next charge, and never know
what he is missing at home."

"Missing at home?" ; '
"Yes, my colonel, missing at

home, with madame crying her
lovely dark eyes out, ard that old
cat to pour poison into her ears all
the time, trying to make her think
you are a brute, and not a gentle-
man of the old blond, and nil that
sort of stutf. Confound that old
blood, say I. What has all the old
blood done for us ?

Gabriel put up his hand.
"Don't abuse old blood, Casse

Tete. My family were noble before
the Revolution."

Casse Tete stamped his foot.
"Hurrah! so much the 'better.

Then I've got tne old cat on every
point. I'm glad I told her so. I
thought I was lying ; but I made
up my mind to stick to it, us I did
in Berlin. I made that Prussian
own up that there never was any
battle of llossbach, and made the old
cat admit you were noble enough
for any one."

"And now, Casse Tete," said Ga-
briel, who was rapidly becoming
irritated at the devious conversation
of his eccentric orderly, "if you'll
tell me what you're talking about I
shall be obliged."

'Certainly, my colonel. It all
took place at the ferry of Mayence."

"What took place?"
"The light, my colonel, between

me and the old cat, about madame."
"Ah,;I begin to see. You mean

"I mean that your honor told me
to take the ladies to the French
frontier."

'And you did so?"
i "A Death's Head Cuirassier obeys

his orders at all risks, my colonel.
I did."
' "Did anything happen on the
way '.'

. "Nothing, my colonel, but. what
always does happen when women
are around."

"What do you mean?"
"Clack, my colonel, gabble, gab

ble, as if her tongue would "never
stop."

"Whom are you talking of?"
"The old cat, your honor. She

thought I didn't hear, her.; but I
took care to keep my old Russian's
nose right between the hind wheels',
and heard her,-- all the way, trying
to persuade madame to say she'd
leave you, and ask the emperor to
break the marriage."

Gabriel wa breathless. ' !

" Weil, and did she ?". . r -

He could gay no more. ,

. "Did 8re weaken, my colonel ?
All, that was just what I was afraid
of, as" rthought of that poor forlorn
little thing that your honor married
in 4he village ehurch .by Olmutz
and how she'd been away from you
a whole year, with every one trying
to lead her astray. I tell' you I

this I have to' say now, before I tell
you Anything more. If ever there
was an angel with black eyes they
paint them blue In the pictures, but
then painters don't know any more
than other folks about angels If
ever there was an angel in this
world, it is madame."

" You say it. Thank you, Cjwso
Tete."

"D.m't thank nie, my colonel.
Thank the good God that gave you
such a wife as you have in madame.
I tell you it made me think of the
days before the guillotine and their
Goddess of Reason, when men were
not ashamed to go to church and
say their prayers. Do you know,
tiT fwkltnnl lirlttit i oil aim ttrsnls1"J VOIUUVI l TV lltl T Ull nuuiuanswer to the old cat beyond a few
sons 7"

"What, Casse Tete?"
Gabriel's voice was very low now.
The old cuirassier paused. His

lean dark face wore an air of solem-
nity, new to it. He took off his
helmet and Gabriel was amazed to
see him make the sign of the cross
on his breast-plat- e as devoutly as a
child.

"She only answered, my colonel,"
he said in a mere whisper, "she
only answered : " Wliom God luUh
joined, lei no vutn put asunder."

Gabriel covered his face with his
hands.

The revulsion of feeling taught
him how petty was his own suspi
cion beside the simple trust aud
faith of woman.

"And I've been thinking, ever
since, my colonel," said Casse Tete
slowly, "that a woman who holds
to that doctrine, in the teeth of the
Emperor of the French and a host
of high folks, is not the woman
to bring disgrace on my colonel."

Gabriel bowed his head.
"But she was with the Prince of

Potsdam, and iu his power," he
muttared at last.

He felt as if he must confide in
some one, and Casse Tete was his
only friend, if an humble one.

"What was she doing in the Prus
sian lines with that man?" he re
peated ; "aud what Delaroche did
mean by saying?"

"Please, your honor," replied
Casse Tete in his grulfest way.
"there's more mischief comes of
those popinjay staff officers than
enough. I don't know and I don't
care what Captain Delaroche or any
other man tells about madame, I'll
stake my life that she's as true as
the needle to the pole, and that the
old cat is at the bottom of all the
lies, somewhere. As for being in
the Prussian lines that may have
been a mistake or not. I don't
know, but this I do know. I'll
swear madame is an angel without
wings, and if auy man but your
honor says the contrary, I'll rani
the lio down his throat. Thousand
thunders !"

And Casse Tete turned purple at
the idea.

CHAPTER XXXI.

JEAN.
"But you said you had a quarrel

with the marquise," pursued Ga-
briel, when his faithful orderly had
recovered his coolness.

"Yes, your honor, that was at the
ferry of Mayence. You see, I'd
been listening to all her talk on the
war, and I was as angry as a whole
nest of hornets by the time we
reached the ferry, while my, horse
trotting after the fresh betists at
every stage, wa pretty tired. And
then when we got to the ferry, the
old cat tried to persuade madame to
send back the carriage and stay on
German soil. I knew what that
meant."

"What do you think it moant?"
"That they were going to give

me the slip, and I was determined
to see them inside our lines at May-
ence. I knew that they could not get
back but of the terirtory of France
without a fresh passport, and to get
that they would have to go to Par-
is."

"How came you to know about
their passports?"

llIJh, xtrblue, my colon;;!, I had
to show them at our own posts on
the road. There was a passKrt
signed by Prince Talleyrand him-
self, giving to the Marquise do St.
Jean and Madame Lenoir the liber-
ty to enter the lines of the French
army, to enable madame tojoin her
husband."

"Are you sure, Casse Tete?" ask-
ed Gabriel, beginning to tremble,
"that the passort called her Mad-
ame. Jje-nnir.-

"Certainly, my colonel."
"Then my marriage is recognized

as being valid, and I haye "
'He did not say what he meant

that he had thrown away his chance
of happiness by his jealous anger ;
but he thought it.

"Yes, my colonel," continued
Casse Tete, without noticing his
commander's agitation, that was
what it said ; for I read it with my
own eyes, and I can read, my colo-

nel."
Casse Tete said this with pardon-

able pride, for it was not every man
in the French army, who could
read .

"But I knew as soon as they got
back into France, the emu (signa-
tures) would have shown they had
been in our lines, and that they
would require a fresh permit to
make a fresh journey, so I was
bound they should cross the ferry.
I saw that madame was crying, and
didn't know what to do. I knew
the reason too, colonel ; she didn't
want to be cut off entirely from
you, and the old cat was pressing
her with all sorts of arguments. So
at last X spoke out myself."

"And what did you say?"
Parbleu, my colonel, I told the

old cat that I thought she might' be
in a better business than exciting
mutiny in His Majesty's Guard ;

that madame belonged to the
Death's Heads now, and that tho
colonel had given his orders that
she should stay in Paris till the war
was over."

Gabriel could not ljejp a smile.
"You put it iu that light ?"
"Yes, my colonel. Just in the way

of good order and military disci- -

fline. I saw that something had to
and the reputation of the

regiment was at stake."
"And what said the marquise?"
"She called me a brute and a rude

fellow, asked how I dared to speak
so to a lady of her rank, and told
me to go back to my regiment.
They needed ray escort no longer."

"And what said you."
I told her that I had my orders,

and I was going to oley, them, if I
had to pick up the two of thetu and
carry them aboard the ferry-lxa- t. I
didn't covet the ollice, 1 can as-

sure you, my colonel, but I said
it, and it had its effects. The old
cat quieted down, and my words
seemed to comfort madame, for she
spoke right out."

"And what did 8he say ?" asked
Gabriel, in a tone of suppressed ea?
gerness.

-- She said to me: "Thank you
brave man, for reminding me of
my duty. Tell my husband, when,
you return, that he will find bis
wife iu Paris, whenever his duties
permit him to seek her," aud with
that, my colonel, she held . up her
pretty head and called out to the
postillion to go on board the ferry ;
and aboard they went.1 The old
eat had no more to say then." ,

, "And then you came away
"Not J. my colonel. I staid till I

saw the boat coming back, and the
ferryman told me that they had
taken horses for Paris directly they

onei. J,' you have tlnWhed supper
x win mane up your ned J"

Not to-nig- Casse Tete. If I am
not mistaken, we shall get orders to
saddle up and bo on the watch, all
night."

"So much the better, my colonel.
You'll ride the Ru.-ssia-

of course. He'll carry you all day
and all night. Ah, if we only meet
that accursed prince !"

"Yes, if we only do."
"llow we will trounce them, my

colonel ! I've a long score to pay
those fellows about their Jlossbach
and all the rest."

And then Casse Tete went to look
after his horses, while Gabriel wrap
ped iu his cloak, sat leaning against
a tree and thinking to himself that
he might yet be happy, if he sur
vived on the next day's light.

unly one thing remained to le
explained. and that was, how Inez
came to be inside the Prussian lines
and under the escort of the Prince
of Potsdam. The Marquise de St.
Jean was at the bottom of the plot.
he felt sure, but in what manner he
could not yet see, for the life of
him,

So alternately ruminating over
the future and dozing over the fire,
passed the chilly hours of that lath
of October night, and just as tho
first streaks of dawn showed in the
cast, came the bugle calls and
drums, closely followed by the roar
of artillery all around them.

The Jjattlc of Jena had begun and
there was no mistaking the temper
In which it was opened. The French
had. before them the laitued Prus
sian infantry, the steadiest in Eu- -

rone ; and ou the issue hung the (ate
of Prussia and a whole continent
besides. The Death's Heads wore
up and on the alert at the first gun.
cleaning their horses and cooking
breakfast with the coolua-- s ol vet
erans who knew that a hard day's
work is before them ; but they were
allowed to remain in quiet all the
morning behind the shelter of the
Landgrafenberg heights, while I he
cannon thundered oir the further
side, and the rolling of volleys nev-
er ceased.

Gabriel, for the first time during
a battle, was in a fever of excite
ment at the inaction to which he
was compelled. He could not leave
his regiment, and he could see noth
ing of the battle. He had to p ice up
and down by the banks of the little
stream, listening to tho cannonade
and think to himself all the tune :

"They will kill him before I get a
:hance to strike a blow."

The fate of a campaign become of
secondary imitortance to him to the
personal animosity he felt against a
single man in the enemy's army.

At last, In the middle of theafter- -

noon, he saw a commotion on the
heights of Landgrefenberg, where
he knew the emperor to be station
ed, ii

X staff officer was seen descending
the hill at a full gallop.

The young colonel drew his hell
tighter, and said to Casse Tete :

'Orders to charge. Get ready."
Presently came a mighty cheer

from masses of cavalrymen stand
ing waiting by there horses, and the
cheer spread from regiment to regi
ment, till every man was rearing :

l ine r Jinjxrettr "
Then came a clattering and rat

tling, and Gabriel saw a crowd of
glittering officers cantering toward
nm behind the white heron leather

of Murat, which rose from its for-
est of black ostrich plums aud shone
n the rays ot the sun like a star.
The Grand Duke of Berg was com

ing: and the battle was about to be
finished by one of those magnifi-
cent charges which no other man
could lead so fiercely.

The "Beau Sabreur" never look
ed so well as when he was about to
head such a rush. His fall figure
and dark, handsome face, with its
curls and whiskers; the crimson
pelisse ; the jewels on his do ma, the
foppery of his whole costume and
trappings no longer looked ridicu-
lous or out of place.

It was the splendor of battle ; tho
very magnificence of force that ra-

diant from that knightly figure as ho
reined in his bay charger ami smiled
proudly ou tl? vast concourse of
horsemen around him.

Gabriel saw him coining and for-

got his own wrongs and auger in
the fierce excitement of that mag-
netic presence. He felt that the
time had come to fight. '

The glitteriirg marshal cantered
up and halted a moment before the
Death's Heads, to answer Gabriel's
salute. The dark cuirassiers had
not uttered a shout, but were stand-
ing in the ranks by their hors!s'
heads, looking like bronze statues.

Murat smiled approvingly, mid
spoke so that half the regiment
could hear him :

"Colonel Lenoir," he said, "I was
looking for a good regiment to head
this charge with myself. Mount
your men and follow."

Then he tured to his stall':
"Tell them to mount up at once.

The Death's Heads have the van,
Lenoir's division the advance, the
rest in support. Sound the ad-

vance."
A moment later the Black Cuir-

assiers, grim and silent, their dark
shocks of horse-hai- r shaking behind
them as they trotted, were moving
out after the great calvary chief
round the base of the Landgrafen-
berg heights, while behind them
swept twelve thousand heavy
horsemen, in wave on wave of steel

Gabriel Lenor, his sword drawn,
rode just behind the marshal's staff,
and iu that order they entered the
field.

As they cleared the skirts of the
heights a bjuish white pall of smoke
covered everything from sight, and
it was impossible to tell what was
going on.

The red Hashes of muskets and
rifles lit up the vail incessantly, but
disclosed nothing except dark
groups of men, who stood still aud
seemed to have nothing to do but
fire away into the blank suokc.

Above the midst they could see
the summit of the Landgrafcnburg,
crowded with black figure, watch-
ing them, but that was all. Where
they were going, no one seemed to
know but Murat.

On cantered the chief, with his
staff of glittering officers, till the
smoke had swallowed up all the
glitter and they looked like ghosts
of horsemen.

On swept the grim Death's Heads
and the funeral gloom of their ap-
pearance seemed to lit their sur-
rounding. They rode like men
who are at home.
. Presently they liegsin to hear
cheering in front and on either side,
and could sec tho little knots of
black figures in the smoke break
us waving hats wildly in the air.

Then they felt that their horses
were trampling over something
sort, and know that they were rid-
ing on dead bodies.

The infantry had fought till they
were exhausted, and the currassiers
were to decide the issue. The cheer-
ing grew louder all around them,
and they saw parties of men run-
ning rapidly to cither side to get
out of the way, while the sound of
their own rattling accoulermeuts
and the tremulous motion of the
earth was legtnning to drown all
other sounds. .

And then out of the. moke in
front came the spitting linos of fire
of the enemy's infantry, the broader
flashes of cannon, while a pattering
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Site has an audience whose applause
Splits not his gloves but rends bis heart f

For who she is I cannot tell.
And what I am slie cannot say

My little saint, wilt thou e'er know
Thy John-a-drea- across the way?

DEATH'S HEAD CUffi;
A Legend of the Old Guard.

BY CAPT. FEED. W1IITTAKEK,

4UTIIOU OF "THE PHANTOM KNIGHTS,'

"RED KUDIGER," "NEMO, KINO OP

TRAMPS," "THE IRISH CAP-

TAIN," ETC., ETC,

ClIAPTEB XXX.
THE NIGHT BEFORE JENA.

As young DeIaroci)e rode away,
he left Uabriel Lenior in a su i-
mpressed rage and excitement. So
his wife was actually plotting his
death with this Prussian, from
whom he had saved her just a year
before. '

' He had given her all be had, his
unstained name, as a shield against
the persecutions even of the Empe-
ror of the French; hod never ap
proached her save witn tne most
profound respect ; and yet now she
had turned against him. in his ab
sence, had listened to-- the tempter,
who had rank and wealth to oner,
and was deliberately counting on
his death, to enable her Jo marry
again this time "Drimantry," as
the world would call it.

"Out on her hypocrisy!" he mut
tered, as he sat on his iiorse, mood
ily watching the men uiassing lor a
halt, ana gnawing his mustache.
"She pretended to be coming to
look for me, with that old marquise
to play propriety, and she must
need travel, through the Prussian
lines under the escort of the man
who has been practicing in secret
to take my life. But I will disap
point all their fine plans. I will'
not be killed. If I would nut do it
to oblige the emperor,' 1 'will uot do
U to please tho marquise ana any
empty-heade- d wife. I will kill this
fellow ; aud when he is dead, theu

will say to her: "You woulu
not have me when you could. Now
I consent that our marriage be an-
nulled. You are no wife of mine."

llevolving all these plans of re
venge, he did not notice that tne
halted masses of cavalry were mov
ing on again, as the roau in iront
became clear, and lie was awakened
from his bitter reverie by the res-
pectful cough of Casse Tete, who
observed, with" his usual freedom,
taJiis old. master : ... ,

"The Third have moved out, my
colonel, and the orders are to walk
the horses." "i .vf i

Gabriel started and gave the or
der to move on but he felt at that
moment that he woukl have given
worlds tQ have a single friend . to
whom he could coniiue some 01 nis
griefs.

liut there was no one. no nan
been alone, in the. moment once
because he was the enly blonde
there; now 'he was isolated by the
respect paid to his rank.

The only aproach to intimacy
that he had ever had with any one
had been with the rough but faith-
ful Casse Tete, and he could only
sjK'ak to him confidentially' when
they were alone. v

Bo theday of weary delays.inarch-e- s

and halts, on narrow muddy
roads, to allow for the lagging of ar-

tillery and wagons in front, passed
slowly away, and as the sun set,
the young man began to be aware
that distant lighting was going on,
at several points of the compass.

The deep sullen booming of guns
was to be. heard every lew minutes,
and the sound roused in him a sort
of fierce joy.

"I shall find Uiin somewhere,"
was all he thought' of now. The
fate of the campaign, the glories of
the French ariiis.ahe. chances ol
distinction to hiiii-jet- t had. all be-

come as nothing to the one idea ;
"I shall meet hint now."
It'was dark before they halted,

and the cavalry .bivouacked in a
dense mass by the banks of the lit
tle river 8aalo,under the shadow ol
some towering bights known as the
iandgrafonberg. -

Then, as tnc.iires were ngnieu
and the etars shone out above, Ga-

briel Lenior became aware for the
Urst time that they'liad joined the
whole mass uf the-- army,
and that the enemy were on the
other side of tho Lindgrafenberg.

As far as he could see. all round.
the sky was red with the reilection
of the watcii-lire- s, and the buzz of
the two armies vas plainly audible
one to the other.

As soon as he. had seen to his
routine duties, the young colonel
wranned himself in his cloak and
threw himself on the ground by a
lire which Casse Tete had lighted
in a recess of the banks of the Saale,
whore they were sheltered from
view.

The faithful fellow had noticed
his master's silence and abstraction
during the day's . march, and had
made a shrewd guess at me cause
of it. the more so because, riding as
orderly behind the colonel, he had
heard most 01 tne conversation oe-twe-

Gabriel and Delaroche.
Besides hearing it, he had lormed

his opinion on it, an opinion he
kept to himself till they were
alone.

Theu when he hud built up a
roaring blaze and brought his mas
ter his supper a cold lowi he had
foraged from a house on the way,
with a bottle of Rhine wine ho
coughed as a preliminary to confi-
dence, and observed : .

"Your honor's supper is ready."
"I can not eat said Ga-

briel, in a weary tone. "Leave me
alone, Casse Tete. I want to
think."

Casse Tete coughed again.
"Thinking, on the eve of a battle.

is had for the health, my colonel.
Excuse me. 1 am an older sol- -

t.'ier than your- - honor, and your
h onor allows me to sjteak now and
then." . I

'Yes, yes. Go on. La-s- o Tete.'
li.'itthe colonel leaned his chin

on his hands, and gazed into the
tire Ht if his thought were far
away. . .

Casso 'leic cougneu a imru time.
"If I were in 'your honor's place, I

would pick the last bones of this
fowl and drink every:lrop of. this
wine. It. m ft sure sign thai a man
is going to get killed, il he mopen
and does not eat, the night belote

" " ! 'an affair."
"Per haw it would be the best

thing that could, happen, Casse
Tete," said the colonel, listlessly.
"I've nothing to live for."

sition as yet, and Gabriel ha I uot
seen his foe.

Then they passed some abandon
ed batteries the teams killed or dis-able- d,

the dead artillerymen lying
under the wheels of theguns, every
thing the picture of disaster.

I lie smoke liegan to grow thinner
and Gabriel looked round him as
he rode. Right and left, as far as
he could see, the field was covered
with a mass of fugitives, running

Uwilhout order aud not firing a shot,
while waves of the horsemen be-
hind him were galloping and spread
ing outward to gather up the Prus
sians.

They had not been needed to de
cide the battle, these mail-cla- d horn- -

men. It was won already, and
they had only to gather the fruits.

But, look as he would, he could
see no sign of tho Prussian cavalry,
which should have Ikhmi there to
oppose Murat and save ths bea
ten remnants or the army from an-
nihilation.

It was uot there. It had been
used up, curly in the day, in una-
vailing charges, ami the French re
serves found nothing to opjMMU
them.

It was a mere unresisted butchery
now, aud even the pitiless Death's
Heads grew ashamed to kill, and
rode on after the white plumo of
Murat, which went, asHtraight us
an arrow, toward a distant line of
wagon tilts, that marked the en
emy's baggage train.

It was gained, and then, a they
looked round, the citnnotmid hud
ceased, aud the French soldiers
could be seen slowly advancing
over the field after the cavalry,
while great black crowd of prison
ers were being driven to the rear
like sheep.

then uabriel became aware that
the sound of distant guns was grow-
ing plainer every momi-n- t ou the
road they had just captured, and hu
loke to Murat, who had halted.

Ay, ay," replied the marshal
with a shrug; "that is Duvoust and
Bernadotte at Aucrstndt, pounding
them. Colonel, the prulans have
no army lelt,"

TO 11K CONTINL'KU.

Deinoru&le't Determination.

And it is a good quality for luck
at lottery. At 10 o'clock A. M. on
Wednesday, .June l.Jth, tnuday ni
ter the l.'iTth Monthlv and the Juno
Semi-annua- l Grand Drawing of Tho
Louisiana State ljottery, Mr. Jas.
Demoruellu (of Demoruclle V Cu- -

s.u;i..s. dealers in building materi-
als) presented also at the tympany's
office one-ha-lf of ticket No. :M,131,
which had won the first capital
piixu of ll'iOJXM), and was promptly
paid in full. He is 3'J yeais of age,
and has been iu business since lie
was '- 2- years old. He has Imkmi In-

dustrious, and has been at the head
of three different firms, succeeding
iu earning a comfortable income.
He, his father and grandfather were
all born in New Orleans, and is one
of the oldest Creole families, de-
scendants of Du Vernay, one of the
pioneers of the colony founded by
liienville. AV (trlrun 'itiuief
Jioir 17.

The Direct Tax of 1S01.

The curious story comes from
Washington that nu attempt will
Iks made next winter to induce Con-
gress to refund to the States the di-

rect tax levied in lhC.l. This move-
ment is said to originate among
some of the States which "assum-
ed" the indebetnens and paid it in
whole or iti part." A direct tax of
$20,000,000 was levied under the act
of 1801, aud of this sum fl.KIG.OlH
apportioned among tho "loyal"
States and Territoritw, and the re-

mainder, 0,l.".!,y.H2, among the
States in open insurrection. The
tax law was defeated only by the
difficulties attending Its enforce-
ment. A part was repealed as im-

practicable, a part was paid by char-
ges for sums ex (tended in equipping
troops, and it was-neve- r an active
source of revenue to the Govern-
ment. What was paid in was col-

lected in iftnallsums, never exceed-
ing $2,000,000 in any one year save
in 18117, aud its net result was to es-

tablish the machinery which was
arterA'ard used in collecting the in-

ternal revenue.

State Bonds.
tfusbvllle American.

At 12 o'clock, high noon, on Sat-- "

urday, July 2S, lss.5, pursuant to a
decree of the Chancery Court in the
case of the State of Tennessee
against the Bunk of Tennessee, Mr.
Thomas W. Wrcnne, receiver of
the Bank of Tennessee, will sell at
public auction altout $172,000 of
bonds of the State of Tennessee,
nearly all of which are "State debt
propper" bonds and, under tho late
law, known as "the 00 :l act," will
be funded in Itolids paying dollar
for dollar, and bearing 0 per cent,
interest.

Funding the State debt has not
commenced at the Capitol, Iteeauso
the hook in which the record is to
bo kept Is not yet completed by Mr.
A. B. 'Pavel, who is preparing it.'

It Is said that the amount so far
Offered f r funding amounts to
about ..j,oo0. Mr. Atha Thomas,
tho State Treasurer, says "the way
to fund is tit rund," and the Itoard
will pntces-- to fund what is offer-

ed, and when Uiey get through will
wait for the next batch, when they
will pntcecd as before.

... - --

Hundly An-- The President-- .

Ni'W York Sun.

A imminent Ohio Democrat,
now ii Washington, Is authority
for tint report that Mr. Iloadly. the
DeniiH?ratie candidate lor Governor
ttf that State, will make a statement
cither bv letter or from the stump,
taking himself from the list or Pres-ideut- al

aspirants, thereby relieving
thecanvsas trom a misunderstand-
ing and tho embarrassment which
lias resulted from misinformation.
It is said also that the friends of all
concerned have agreed that tho
Ohio delegation shall. Ik! for Thur-mo- n

for Pronldent and thttt Pendle-
ton Is to remain In the Senate.

Easily Puovks. It i easily proven
thai malarial fevers, oouolipation, tor-

pidity of the liver and kidneys, general
debility, nervousness, ami neuralgic
ailment yield readily to this great
disease conqueror, lion lJittora. Il
repair the ravage. of disease by con-

verting the food into rich lltod,aml it
gives now life and vigor to the aged
and infirm nhvays.

Eendrick, Fettus & Co.,

Tobacco Salesmen,
General Commission Merchants,

CENTRAL WAREHOUSE,
Cor. Main and Front Streets, - Clarksville, Tenn.

, Just Below the New Tobacco Exchange.

Jill?
:o

All Tohacc In our warehouse In C'lnrkRVille.on whieli advances have been made, wUl
Im intiiirnd Btowners'expeiiKo until sold ; mid all Tobacco ncJved by us atour wuruhuaxe
.n Clarksville, upon which there Isjin ml vuni'i', will lw. Insured ntownms'exiwnse, unless

e have written liistruotins ui.u iiisiiif ; and niter being sold, ail Tobacco will be held
the risk of the buyer. nov5-t-ft

We have placed on our

BARGAIN COUNTER !

, Which will be sold at .

COST OR LESS !

GOOD GOODS, BUT ODDS And ENDS,
Consisting ol

Men's, Boys' & Youths' High & Low Shoes,

jHen's, Boys' & Youth's Stiff & Straw Hats,
' ladies', Hisses & Children's Low Shoes & Slippers,

Ladies' and Children's High Shoes,
Boys' and Youths' - High Shoes.

Wo are making room for the Largest and llest Selected
Stock of Boots, Shoos, Hats, &c, ever brought to Olarks-vill- e.

Just received another lot of the

LIGHT ROIIHIliG DOMESTIC SfWIHG MACHINES.

Call and see them. Respectfully,

BOWLING & WILLS0N.

Clarksville, Tenn.,
Wholesale and lietail Dealers in

HARDWARE
IRON, GUNS, and

Agricultural Implements.
The Finest Stock of Axes in the City.

Oliver Chilled Plows,
Oliver- - Chilled Sulky Plvs,

Syracuse Chilled Plows,
Clarksville Cast and Steel Plows,

Studebaker and Humboldt Wagons,
Chicago Galvanized Fence Wire,

Cookings and Heating Stoves.
Chimney-Flues- , Stone and Iron Pipe.

Prompt) attention to all orders for

ROOFING, GUTTERING,
And Plumbing.

mm Planing Mill
o

G. s. wixsonr s co.,
Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,
Ami Dealers in

Builders' Material of Every Description.

PRICES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

i'. Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts - Clarksville Tei.il
.Jan. 1. 18So-t- f.

(.Magistrates' Blanks for Sale at this office.

BLANK
Of Every

Hade to Order

r
o


